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FOR SEVERAL MONTHS, AN 
EXCEPTIONAL DROUGHT HAS 
PLAGUED THE CENTRAL REGION. 
OF TANGANY/KA. EVEN THE LAKE 
DOWN IN THE OLD CRATER OF 
THE NGORONGORO HASNT 
ESCAPED THE GREEDY ASSAULTS 
OF THE SUN, WHICH SEEMS 
BENT ON DRINKING IT WHOLE. 


COME TO THE RESCUE OF 
THE CRADLE OF AFRICA. 


THE COMING STORM HASN'T MANAGED TO DISCOURAGE 
THE OCCUPANTS OF THE DUGOUT CANOE FROM THEIR 
EXPLORATION OF THE LAKE’S BANKS. 


lve never seen the lake 
level so low, Professor! 


/ts the entrance to a 
tunne/! Let's see if it 
leads anywhere. 


ta 39 
We’// have to watch out 
for hippopotamuses. They 
can be aggressive when 


they have calves. 


a 
Its started raining! The spirits dont wy 
want us to go any further! I 
Storms are usually nasty around here, Professor. 


The water /eve/ can rise very guickly!... 


Look! The tunne/ seems to 
widen over there... 
gr a 


ries 


a: : ' 
Li Kea | § ; 
: It looks like... ! 
— ; 
7 we ra : aa / 


FG 


12... No, I’m not dreaming. Look, Jomo! 
here's light at the bottom of the water... 


sense! It's nothing but for 


sound of thunder pe 5 : 
ing thro AN ibe cei, that light is coming from! 


again. Kyu’s right—we 
must leave! 


Py The spirits of the lake! 
| Theyre angry because 


our presence in th, 
cave. We must leave! 


b 1 
Spee h, = 
AUN —— eS 

g 4 ili sae ore 9 


iS 


weaves 


RF 
yh ad 


cS 


o 


ed 


a . But it seems to me that You need rest. |’m afraid | must 
a dear Pile i / think Hi your incredible adventure ‘orbid yon sron going back to 
the good Mrs Benson was | in the... sarcophagus you work at the CSIR fora few weeks. 


THREE MONTHS LATER, IN LONDON... 


right to insist that you told me about caused some 
come see me. Physically, serious neuronal disorders. I'm forbidden to work!? 
/ cannot see any damage... Ff The headaches andl memory Heavens, Mark! What on 
lapses youre experiencing 
are obviously the conse- 
guence Gk uncommonly 


strong shock*. 
| 
d 


a i ils 
So, Doctor, what oS 


do you think? 
———— 


Exactly what | expected from my | Well... Why don?t you take l Exactly! Moreover, it will force you 


hyperactive old friend... Take time 7 advantage of this forced | to exercise your memory tafore 

to enjoy yourse/f—as well as these HH rest to resume writing [i ‘ou come back to see me again. 

tablets for your headaches. Don't 8 those memoirs of yours? | That's precisely what you need. 

you think you deserve some holiday | You dlid te// me one day 

time after al/ the work you did for ; AI that you regretted never I'm sure yoube right, Mark. 

the Universal Exposition? p My having had the time to As always. Thank you, my 
work on them. friend; 1’// see you soon. 


You know me, old chap. ts 


ldleness that's most likely 
to make me i//... 


My memoirs?... 
Yes... Why not? 


\ a 
~~ , | 
AW NS fA Nit Ut 
Fai et fj / stopped by your house with the results of 4. 
—— propia brought you t | the ae. Z that rock you left with mek 


Mrs Benson told me youd just left for your 
F} doctor's. And since | had some free time... i 


i That was 
kind of you. 


here, my dear 


"SEE THE SARCOPHAG/ OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT - PART 2. 


Nastasia, | want to thank you fer As | was saying, | have some 
being so considerate to me since very interesting news about the 
/ came back from Antarctica... sy, geological analysis of your 
i \\ Antarctic sample. 


ie ave one who aneat be 
thanking you an aptain i mia +I 
Blake oe hat you he ioe E i i Hf ra 


~~ 
me*. ea delighted to be able # a Be 
to help you out! AN EN! 
a ine a p \ 
[ — 


it. 
f} / asked Driss to carry out a// the tests you 
E | requested. The signs carved in the stone are 
a | By) definitely of human origin. Well... /et’s say 
‘ they be the product of an intelligence... 


An “intelligence”? You 
| pique my interest, my dear! 


of rock presents a strangely smooth surface. you're te/ling me? An 


eal d J\ it hac! been po mat piel age at Pied 
le rei e over million 

Ke al oS years old?! The earliest 

— known carved or written 


signs only date back 
some 39000 years! 


| Not yet, no. But, as you know, your piece | Do you realise what 


/ know, Professor. We 
had considerable 
difficulty accepting 
our own conclusions. 
But thats not alt... 
On this enlargement, it's easier to see the 
grooves in the rock. Their layout cannot be the 
result of chance. So, we're forced to accept 
that they are a deliberate expres- 
sion of will, perhaps artistic... 
therefore, aioe intelligence... 


All right. 1’1/ read your notes someplace 
where | can give them my full atten- 
tion... This is incredible! By the way... 
Driss did keep this research a secret? 


Diamond-sheathed go/d!? 
But that’s... thats impossible! 


Indeed, diamond isnt 
malleable. And yet... 1 Have no fear, Professor. We 
eal your instructions to the 

etter. 


amy 


A 


A 


This rock does come from 
the deepest strata of the 
Antarctic continent. Some 
residue—fossilised for 350 to 
500 million years—confirms 
that the sixth continent was 
once much closer to the equator. 


Nothing here that > 
is likely to confound \a~ 


@ scientist... 


Analysis of the rocks 

emical makeup 
shows that the grooves 
survived the passage 
of time because they 
are coated in gold an 
2 sort of sheath made 
of... diamond. 


& 


a SSS =n 


He//o, James. /s Ee We//, then. / will happily join 
Captain Blake ; | you to celebrate aah tah Pa 
tek here already? = to London. 
Ts c | 


| What about you, Philip? Your 


—7) headaches? You seem in much 


Ss 


Ww mancis! / hope you'll forgive my tardiness, old chap. 
SIT 


be Dont worry, Philip. lt gave me a chance || 
to spend some guiet time with this 
sherry and forget my meetings abroad. 


AS LUNCH PROGRESSES, PROFESSOR MORTIMER 
REASSURES HIS FRIEND AS TO H/S HEALTH, AND 
SHARES WITH HIM H/S REFLECTIONS ON THE ANA- 
LYSES PERFORMED ON THE ROCK FROM ANTARCTICA. 


ltd mean that that civilisation is 
at least... 


r 


ia 
S 


ar. 
re 


These signs vaguely seem to 
evoke cultures that are stil! 
alive. But which ones? | must 


admit my thoughts are still 
hazy on the subject. 


"SEE THE YELLOW M. 


N enforced holiday to this quest. 


/ fally d a 
1 But?!... Philip! How could you find 


8 Why don? you head to the 
Daily Mai/ archives and 
speak to 


‘now his perfect knowled 
of his palpi could eee 
very useful®. You could give 


| * friend Macomber my 


best while yoube there. 


«=. at least 350 million years old, 
indleed!! You know me. It seems so utterly 
impossible... that | simply must go look 

or It. intend to devote my 


By any remains of anything at a// under 
A miles of ice and rock somewhere in 
4 Antarctica? 


[ 


good Mr Stone? You 


age Daily [ 
‘ou think? 


You're forgetting something, m 
pine Bes ther, the continent 
hadn't broken apart yet. The 
Antarctic coast—-where that rock 
came from—abutted other continents, 
most of which have retained a more 
tropical climate... That's where we'// 
have to look. 


Very good. As for me, I'm leaving for 
Paris this afternoon. The construction of 
the Subglacior || has become 2 joint 
strategic project between Britain and 
France, with possible future use for the 
surveillance of both poles. / wont fai to 
give your best to Professor Lebrousse. 


( 


a 
a = ve 


SOON, A TAX/ IS DROPPING PROFESSOR 
MORTIMER OFF ON FLEET STREET, JUST 
IN FRONT OF THE BUILDING HOUSING 


THE DA/LY MA/L OFFICES... 


LF 
— 


WW =| =i 


i 


E 


Wat 2a minute! /’m almost 
certain | recently saw a pho- 
tograph of an object bearing 
these signs. It was in one o 


our articles. Published \\4 


maybe three months ago... 


la like to borrow your 
archivist, Mr Stone. | just 
have a few 
guestions; / 
wouldn't 


Biel aks|c)cl| 


imer guickly outlines for 
clues that guide his sea 
[>] 
— 


ee course! He’// be 
lelighted to help 
youlf he can. 

My secretary | 

will take you 


Yes, lve seen patterns like this one 
on Afghan or Arab jewellery pieces, 
/ believe. But these very specific 
Spirals mostly remind me of... 


i call 


What 2 happy coincidence, Mr Stone. So... 


n 
fl) You see, Mrs Stone and / happen to share the same 
enthusiasm for lost civilisations. We go to a /ot of 
exhibitions, and... 


you were saying these signs reminded you 1 
of something? 


| Yes! That's right. | remember now: 
HB The article was next to another 
piece on the preparations for the 


EH Brussels Universal Exposition... 


lis 
Rai preparations. No need to fy Here we are! Thats 
te// you that | read it it. See for yourself, 
most carefully! 
G) 


Professor. 


SY 


TT} 
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MYSTERIOUS DISCOVERY IN 


THE HEART OF TANGANYIKA 


By Godfrey Seeger — Permanent Daily Mail correspondent in Eastern Africa 


A strange story it is that comes 
to us from a region of the 
Serengeti very popular with our 
most eminent ethnologists! 
A renowned German archa 

logist, Professor Ulrich 
Heidegang from Munich 
University, was travelling by 
boat with two local guides, 
exploring the banks of the lake 
located in the Ngorongoro 
crater, an extinct volcano. 
According to the testimony of 
the two guides, the exceptionally 
low level of the water, caused 
by the extreme drought of the 
past few months, allowed the 
German ethnologist to locate 
the entrance to a previously 
undiscovered cave. He went in 
to explore it, against the advice 


of his guides, who, frightened 
by the sudden arrival of a vio- 
lent storm, fled and abandoned 
the unfortunate scientist to his 
solitary exploration. A few 


 Heidegang reappeared, 

state of acute physical and 
mental distress. A serious leg 
wound seemed to cause terrible 
pain to the man, while his body 
was being overwhelmed by a 
kind of paralysis. He was mut- 
tering incomprehensible words, 
his eyes filled with uncontrol- 
lable fear. As luck would have 
it, Louis and Mary Leakey, the 
well-known British palaeonto- 
logists, had lately set up their 
camp near the same village. 


Informed of the situation, they 
rushed to the help of their 
German colleague and tended 
to his wounds as best they 
could. It was Professor Louis 
Leakey who discovered, tightly 
held in the victim’s clenched 
fist, a mysterious ring. Our cor- 
respondent managed to photo- 
graph it (see right). According 
to our countryman’s declara- 
tions, the ring doesn’t belong to 
any of the local tribes. 
Professor Leakey generously 
offered to keep the piece 
of jewellery safe until it can 
be returned to Professor 
Heidegang—once he has recovered 
both physically and mentally 
and is able to give some expla- 
nation regarding his mysterious 


ring. Our cor 
hged to photo- 
t). According 
han’s declara- 
Lesn’t belong to 


adventure. In the meantime, the 
German scientist has been taken 
to Arusha, where the best care 
can quickly be given to him. 
This journal will bring you more 
information on this strange affair 
as soon as possible. 

Godfrey Seeger 


THE BRITISH PAVILION: 
Star Attraction of the Brussels 
Universal Exposition! 


It is under the leadership of the 
most eminent Professor Philip 
Mortimer that our country is 
preparing to defend the first- 
rate reputation of its scientific 
research institutions at the next 
Universal Exposition. This 
year, it will take place on our 
Belgian neighbour's soil, in 


rate repu v on 
research institubo! s 


So, Professor, whet 
do you think? 


Brussels. When interviewed by 
our reporters, the professor 
declared that his teams were 
putting together an exhibition 
aimed at the lay public that 
will allow it to establish direct 
contact between Brussels 
and... the Antarctic continent!... 


Two things, Mr Stone. The first is 
that your memory is nothing short 
of astonishing. TI te second... Is that 
your help has once again been most 
valuable. 


... Well, another time, shen PE 


Ev... Thank you, Professor, but Mrs Stone is B felfe 
always very impatient for me to come home. 


You wont if | offer you a drink ; 
to ce/ebrate ‘Mente? : I 


ich 


xe 
{) 


» 


=a 


TWENTY MINUTES LATER, THE PROFESSOR IS BACK IN PARK LANE. Tm ale ii ghted, Propeston 
| [ Good evening, Prof: —-— Vaca Would you like me to prepare 
Good evening, Professor. I’m glad to see y hel Aba cool 
your cloctor Zila ¢ decide to ep you. yee: ate —— laa : 
Int 
Bont ais es amo. 1 Sag pace ts ecniine. / think 111 90 
rather good. According to Dr Levy, m 4. 1” IP ce. 
carrenteroubler should only be fone rial at fe as 
rary. Some time away from my laboratory \ 


should get me back on my feet. 


Well. my dear Mr Stone, Heres your tea, Professor. 7 : =) Hiya ves ige 

/ will toast your discovery You'e an absolute gem, Mrs Benson. \J wouldnt happen 

You can put it on the sicle table. a to know where 

a> = / put my memoirs, 

aa Woulal vou? / cant 

: li seem to find 
‘a ; 


aN them. 


You really are in need of rest! 
Isnt st the big red folder 
here? You've always asked me 
to teke the utmost care with it 
while cleaning your office. 


y 


4 


, 


Why, yes, of course. Am / Neither, Professor. / simply believe, like Dr Levy, that .. can help you 
going blind, or could this be you need rest. Do try to turn in early, for once... restore your mind. 
the first onset of senility? , 
aa) am 
|| 
a © 


You're right, Mrs 
Benson. Good night, 
and thanks again. 


Well, Philip, old boy, lets follow 
medical advice and see if 
reading these memoirs... 


°N TO GREAT BRITAIN AND OPENING A NEW FOLDER OF HIS MEMOIRS, 
AS HOURS GO BY, PROFESSOR MORTIMER -» TOHIS FINAL RETURI Here I SEMIS TENSE US OE 
LES INE PE Ee eee eek ae Lie IMMERSE HIMSELF IN ONE OF THE 


MOST SECRET PARTS OF HIS SOU. 


, ore a 2 — e and so fs wes sti aa has ol 
, my father to leave India £ 
e . Iy dear Fralip AAT sel about Princess ff 
NI | ( was so saul ty us SG Gita, i Sipe the 3 oe N 
% ou. leave Si t e back to 
Z og early, hope YOu tog adluarntag, ee, iy ot lanel pa heaee heavy. A// 
Your ap back to Edi ae my feelings stayed behind in 
abot the ttuati oS to think Simla. | have sgetibisii pa 
st ton that - of that trip, or the weeks 
facing here. ( hope that your father is Ge followed m 
time to ee ¥' y took the return to the 
wndlerstend. that he only warts the bot 
Tor yeu. ( brow that oy oo 


a 2, | hastened to call her. Much 5 

Pick Didnt he Goel invited me to the ae fea that one (lade ecdgek 4 

grand opening of an exhibition of her collection mutuai apes as oy ee 

of tribal artefacts. It was scheduled for three unwise, for | was on vi ‘p an fis 

weeks /ater—just enough time to grow the first (oy oe chistes oe 
sidan were wonderful years...” 


“| only managed to pull out of that melancholy 
on A day ree He article tie reminded me 
Pe my encounter with Miss Sarah Summertown in 

lombay. | suppose that my subconscious pushed 
me towards the lovely celebrity then, in an 
attempt to cast from my mind the now inaccessible 
dream of my poor Princess Gita...” 


SPECIAL EXHIBITION 
OF THE PRIVATE COLLECTION 
OF MISS SARAH SUMMERTOWN 


For the first time, Miss Sarah | readers who may not know, it is 
Summertown has agreed to open customary for Miss Summertown 
to the public her small but to travel to the countries where 
already well-regarded collection she sets the plots of her “archaeo- 
of tribal art, brought back from logical thrillers.” However, not 
her many travels. For those of our | content with w riting best-sellers 
that are translated into many 
languages, the young writer and 
explorer also moonlights as an 
a ur archaeologist who has 

ly surprised many an expert. 
Recently, Miss Alexandra Path, 
an old college friend who owns 
the famous Beyond Away gallery, 
convinced Miss Summertown to 
lend her her collection of tribal 
artefacts—much to our pleasure. 


Miss Sarah Summertown, dazzling alliance of 
talent, scientific rigor... and charm. 


4 What ?... Well, talk After all, its been so long... Isnt 
ii hele ee 1 about 2 coincidence... this an apoeient a hi 
denly ainaurced that we had to break } ai — Cpe eos oe ies 
things up. The burgeoning rumours could H ger ee “y ee 
have ruined both our ives. She left j a Kanani pene gee! 
England 2 week later. | never saw her ; 8 oe 9 

again, aside from a few press clippings... 


Miss Sarah Summertown, Mr and Mrs Lo 

inch, Lord Arthur Wintcha ly 
a well-deserved aperitif after visiting the famous Olduvai 
Gorge site. 


THE NEXT MORNING, THE LANDLADY G/VES THE 
TIRED PROFESSOR A GENTLE ADMON/SHMENT. 


That may be, Mrs Benson, but |’m 


Hello? The Yard? This is 
Professor Mortimer. Could 
you connect me with agent 
Honeychurch?... That's 
right, Captain Blake's 
deputy. Thank you. 


Hello?... Yes, hello, my young friend. 
/'m sorry to bother you, but the captains 
abroad and | need something urgently. 
The contact details of an old friend 
/ just came across in 2 press clipping... 
Really? Perfect. Her name is Miss 
Sarah Summertown. |'// wart, thenk you. 


convinced that your breakfast I's 
FJ gorng to make a very positive con- 


MEANWHILE, THE DEN/ZENS OF THE 
CITY ARE GOING BACK TO WORK. FOR 
INSTANCE, MR STONE, WHO RELISHES 
THE THOUGHT OF RETURNING TO H/S 
BELOVED ARCHIVES AT THE DA/LY MALL. 


Ses 
Sa 


Indeed | am. 
And who am 


| addressing, } 
siv?... 


Notes, you say? | clont remember 
seeing the professor take 
notes, but /f he said he 
did... Follow me. We can find 


out in no time. 


i Pardon me, sir. 
Youhe Mr Stone, 


Lf 
rs 


rN 
LITLLL 
FETT TPE 


Ton 
My name's George Liver. |’m one of Professor Mortimer'’s 
assistants. He believes that he forgot some notes he took 
yesterday while in your archives. As | live nearby, he asked 
me to check with you. And, if needled, to recover the notes. F 


ew \\ 8 
art 


N 


OF course, Mr Liver. This 
Is the article. | remember 
that the signs carved on 
this ring were very similar 
to those on the rock he 
brought back from 
Antarctica. The professor 
had brought 2 photo- 


L| grepr- 


Very interesting, Mr 
Stone. Extremely 


to te// you how deeply Professor 
L interesting incleed. 


Mortimer respects you. 
me the crucial role you played 
Hi in the Yellow M affair 


Really? All | did back 
then was give him access 
F—} to the archives, yo 


See for yourself. No notes 
left between these pages. 


Danaea Ui 
Indeed... At the risk of imposing, 
Mr Stone... Would you allow me 
No to read the article in question? 
meet (at way, maybe | could make }) 
Emad up for anything the professor 
might have forgotten. H 
—— 


| | like to take the ereany t 
y 


e 
Hil Ms 


iS strang 


i 
& 


4S Soon as Possibj, 


THE NEXT MORNING... 


Hello, Sarah. How are you, after 
al/ these years? 


/s... Is that really you, Philip? ] oa 
/ts been so /o “4 m i Lt 
= | a ies 


Of course, dear friend. 
ome, lets go inside. 
. . 


q 


Indeed. It's because time has 

passed, in fact, that | thought 

His) you might be willing to see me 
“| again over a cup of tea. 


FOR TWO HOURS, THE PROFESSOR | 
RECOUNTS TO HIS FRIEND THE 


My love of writing and Jost civil/~ f 
aah Hee NS. DISCOVERIES HE'S 


fd sations stil/ fills my life. There 
will never be enough time to read 
or write a// the Becks / want to, 


.. Soon after our break-up, | met 
en older man. He helped me figure 
out who | was and start my life 
over. We married and soon had a 


child, a daughter we named 
Elizabeth. My husband died two 
years ago and | came to live here. 


i] or to visit a// the archaeological 


sites that wait out there... 


/ never married, thinking that the free- 
dom this granted me would /et me \& 
fulfil all my dreams of discovery. ¥% 


Today, just like you, | realise | 
have to make choices. And it's one 
of those choices that /ed me to 


come and see you, in spite of [% 


what you asked me... some 


25 years ago. 


14 


LEARNT ABOUT THE MYSTER/ i 
SIGNS THAT SEEM TO DESCRIBE THE 
EXISTENCE OF A CIVILISATION OVER 

350 MILLION YEARS OLD. | 


And so it was after reading that 
Detly Mei/ article that | had the 
idea to come and see you, Sarah. I've 
followed your brilliant career in the 
press, and | know that your skills 
make you one of the most likely people 
to he/p me investigate such an 
atypical civilisation as this. Besides... 


SS 
... Besides, | must confess that | was glad of 
being handed an excuse to see you again. 
The memories | have of you are 50... 


7 
Mine are of a much 
shier young man. But | 
don’t mind, Philip. 
Quite the contrary. 


That being said... | hope you’// 
forgive te. but I’m Verte to 


abandon you for the moment, 


Yes... We//, | mean that... 
your discovery is nothing 
short of fascinating. _.< 
The commonalities ¢ 
between the signs 

on this rock an 

the Ngorongoro ring 

are a5 obvious as they 

are unbelievable. How 

could | not be glad 

that you came to 

te// me about it? 


Philip. 'm expecting 2... a friend, 
and... | see that time flew by much 
fester than | thought... 
Of course, Sarah. Of course. | 
« should be the one to apologise 
; fer coming here unannounced. 


re: 


SUDDENLY, THE RUMBLING OF AN ENG/NE BRINGS 
H/M BACK TO REALITY. H/S BUS |S ABOUT TO LEAVE 


WITHOUT H/M! 
Hey! Oh! Wart! 


SARAH SUMMERTOWN’S ONLY 
RESPONSE /S AN IMPERCEPTIBLE 
BLUSH. THEN, THE PROFESSOR 
WALKS AWAY W/THOUT LOOKING 
BACK, LOST IN THOUGHT. 


WH start going through my documents 
fiest thing tomorrow, to see what might be 
useful to you and to look for the contact 
oetails of my friends, the Leakeys. 


We//, Professor... This isn’t an 


Thank you miss. fit weren't athlete’ body you've got here... 


| for you, la have been stuck 


here for 2 whole hour. 
Hold on, driver! Wait! fe 
' é 
Theres as traggl er coming! You he we/come, sir. Go on, 
sit cdlown—you re a// red 


mn the face! 


.. [tS time to start 
exercising again 


f TWO DAYS LATER... Nn 


Ve 
ia 4 J 


My dear Nastasia! Punctua/ as always. / 
hope you havent been waiting long? You 
see, the phone rang just as | wes walking 


[Lowe the door, an 
i} 


an 


eel 


QS 

S 
a 
= 


<a 


Slt 
SS 


You probably mean “a 
woman; am / right? 


We//, with all due 


| As it happens, that phone call wes 
from Sarah Summertown. Her 


research yielded some very 


encouraging results. But theresa No offence, but | disagree. Believe 

catch. That extraordinary fountain = fence from waeerence that ile ect ag 
of knowledge 1s 2/so an incorrigible danger could be lurking along our cl th Mee . 29) a8 
thrill-seeker: She’// only agree to path. Not only is Sarah no longer on Ades ae ie “ 
share her discoveries if | Jet her in her 20s, but she’s also... well... OPENS CHE 


lant archaeo/og/st, 
and you should be 
thankful that she 
offered you her 
help. In the USSR, 


come to Africa with me. 


Whoa, whoa! Say no 
more! | surrender. No 
need to continue this 
plea for the cause of 


BE Anymey, if you even think No “buts” 17 take om 

Oh, but | ing to conti ayway, if you even thin o “buts.” I'll take P| _ WITHOUT GIVING MORTIMER 

“plea | (ee ARS “catch” for | of saying no, / swear V1 care of the plane TIME TO UTTER ANOTHER WORD, 
GL ceMinalWnIn  VouteacAtee ind 2 way to convince Dr tickets and visas, and NASTASIA WARDINSKA WALKS 

BAG 9 /, : Kt Levy to forbid you from 111 call you. See you AWAY, LEAVING THE FLABBER- 


‘rom the fact that I'm starting to . ieee i 
a sick Bony ever seein Tie iatelee cnie Dap . SOG POFESSOM. GASTED PROFESSOR TO HIS TEA. 


world from the CSIR’ windows, | Well, | ' But. 
have the advantage of youth that. f Well | never! But... | 
Sarah Summertown and aes — = 


might find useful, once we're o, 


civilisations beaten path. j Zz | 
i j » . 


ANOTHER TWO DAYS HAVE PASSED WHEN LONDON HEATHROW. 
AIRPORT SEES PROFESSOR MORTIMER AND HIS TWO FRIENDS 
APPROACH THE CHECK-IN COUNTER OF THE B.O.AC. 


... And here are your tickets to Nairoby. Your /u 
has been cheated in. Boarding will begin one 


hour. Have a wonderful flight. 


Detly Math, 


sie? 
aa] 


They te going to Nar... Nairobi, 
guv. Their plane’s leaving in 
en hour. 


Nairob/?! That's exactly what | 
wanted to know. Here, take this. 
You've earned it. 


(ein Za 


a 


I'm sit. | wasn't looking, \} I’m quite fine, young man... 
and. iu all right? 2 7) hink vedine it. 


¥ 


q 


Ml 


... And the construction work has been going so well that | wes able to , . 
come back early. The Subglacior // is eae operational, and the f be halipy est to ace 
agreements are about to be signed. That Labrousse is a true genius! V1 the goes ait one 
exp/ain in more detai/ once wee at the Yard. e car's waiting for 


ES ~s us this way. 


‘i iio 


LESS THAN AN HOUR 
LATER, THE B.OAC. DC# 
TO NAIROBI TAKES OF F 

UNDER GR Ee 


y 


Y 
/ 


—| 
Right. Now, if you 
ease, let's start 


» Y 
You, 
Us s 


Pp 5 Philip 
id recapping a// 
the detai/s we have 
at our disposal for 


reflection. 


of my 


/t was Alfred Wegener, 2 German geo- 
Physicist, who first formulated in 
1912 the theory of continental drift. 
That theory was later refined into the 
theory of plate tectonics. As these 
sketches show, Antarctica, India, 
Africa and South America most likely 
were joined 300 million years 2go... 
right at the spot where we found our 
traces of that civi/isation—which 


would, thus, date back to the time of § 


the super-continent we cal// Gondwana. 


LDL 


sy : 
If you wouldnt mind holding these documents x Of course, Miss | 
while | grab these others, my dear Nastasia... 


The signs (pond on the rock that 

rought back 
Antarctica are indeed thé same 
as those carved on that ring 
Professor Heidegang found 
somewhere deep inside the 
Ngorongoro crater. Whats more, 
/ also found 2 picture in a section 
private collection that | 
call the “unclassifiables” 


It eh 
5 


My dear Nastasra, since even Philip 
eventually came around to calling 


me 
dot, 


my first name, | invite you to 
e same. All those “Misses” and 


“Missuses” make me sound older 
than | am—and at my age, every little 
bit counts in that regard. 


pleasure... Sarah, 
: — SJ 
V 


Summertown. i\ 
a 


This Is the foot of a pillar, 
found alone and complete! 

chance inside an old, fossilised 
tree stump in a forest near 
Madras, in southern India. 
None of the archaeologists I've 
contacted have ever Seen any 
such sign anywhere on that 
continent... or e/sewhere. So, it 
eventually slipped my mind, 
until Philip came to me and 

q showed me his own clocuments. 


from 


DEA \ 
Fare 
EN 
| A that civilisation existed before the con- | 


leaf 


The rock Philip recovered from the depths of 
Antarctica is the decisive element in allowing us 
to believe in this theory. The age of the rock 
and the signs it bears are proof that the civilr- 
sation existed at the time of Gondwana. This 


Spread 


theory also answers your guestion, Nastasia... 


inents separated, then it could have 
been of a more modest size than the 


But... Thats impossible! No civili- 
sation could have spanned such 
2 territory—from Antarctica to 
Africe and Indiz—without some 
trace of their power being 


H found by historians! 


V [See g 
re 


Al an F 
(Pes Ca 


Lets not Feit too guickly to the 
impossibility of things. lve 
made 2 few sketches to show 
you that, with time and some 
luck, we could probably find 
similar signs all the way to... 

South America AL 


LAS 
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its remains would have us 


‘ad of 
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T 1S ALREADY LATE IN THE EVENING WHEN J 
DAVID HONEYCHURCH DROPS CAPTAIN. 
BLAKE OFF IN FRONT OF HIS HOME. 


2ST LK ene ear — a 


7 

nce again, I’m sorry to have kept i 
you pcre he so /ate, A chap. Ba | 
/ 


aad 
mal / think it's important to strike this 1 
(\\e while it's hot. 


SSeS Sa gM 
I 


Lata y ! 
UN 


ITHOUT HESITATION, 
STEPS ON. 


Youre absolute. “f right, Captain. fy 
The report will be'on your desk 
by noon tomorrow. 


ey” Cnt iy 

errr WE V] i 
a yy Me 7% cf 
on 
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c T= TI on n ee 
Ty Ar IG THE H WwW ka l «A WINDOW, THE LATCH 1 
ROOF, HE RUNS ACROSS mB OHE -S ONTO A LEDGE RY OF WHICH DOESNT RESIST a 

THE WET SURFACE... AND HEADS TOWARDS... A SLIGHT PRESSURE. | 


ss AND WALKS STRAIGHT 
TO THE DOOR OF CAPTAIN 
BLAKE’S ROOM... 


pie SG 
—_ P= 


ar 
= 


OTP 
gae 
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vs 


4 SUDDENLY, MOVING WITH 
Ey L/GHTNING SPEED, BLAKE SITS UP 
A AND GRABS HIS VISITOR'S ARM. 


CSS 


ex fine fora thief, 


ae 
\ {as 
et 


YY 


Sorry, Captain. 


E 
I 


| know you to be a man of honour. 
If you give me your word that 
you'l/ listen to everything | 
have to te// you, I’m willing to 
give you my pistol. 


Hmm. Fine... You 
have my word. 


THE NEXT MORNIN ‘| 
Captain! Yoube leaving without 
having breakfast! 


I'm afraid I’m in an awful hurry, 
Mrs Benson. | must go back to 
France immediately. 
y- IK 


| hope | didn’t hurt you too 
much. But | really must make 
you listen to me. 


/f, indleed, your voice is the one / 

think | recognised, then |’m 

afraid not even your ridiculous 

lisguise will make me want to have 
a chat with you. 


The situation Is infinitely more 
complicated than you could imagine, 
Captain. Please, trust me. 


You want me to trust 
someone who’ pointing 
@ gun at me? 


We//... Go ahead, old boy. 
And youd better make it 


convincing 13 


Could | ask you to ca// my deputy, 
David Honeychurch, at the Yard 
around 8:00 am, and ask him to 
come pick up this envelope? 


20 


you cont want 


to finish the night in jail. 


Wl 
Wi 
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Ah, my cabs 
here. Goodbye, 
Mes Benson. 


Safe journey, 
Captain. 


r 4 — 
GAG 


Mens 


SS ——— i 
AIRPORT a ees yy one possitiliyo te THREE TRAVELLING COMBANIONS 
’ as next few days. A sma// six-seater 
GEHL —~ ‘ that ‘can take us to Arusha in two CLIMB ABOARD A TAXI... 
oe Se days. The problem is that st wil/ 
2 = only leave if its full. 


' 
i 


What are we wasting for, then? 
Offer to book al/ six seats. 


AFTER HAVING RECOVERED THE/R LUGGAGE AND CLEARED 
CUSTOMS, PROFESSOR MORTIMER, SARAH SUMMERTOWN 
AND THE/R YOUNG COMPAN/ON NASTASIA HAVE GONE TO 

THE DOMESTIC FLIGHTS BOOKING COUNTER. 


= i 


yee 


va 


... THAT PULLS AWAY AS QUICKLY ... AND HEADS OF F TOWARDS AFTER FRESHENING UP 
AS ITS OLD ENGINE, EXHAUSTED THE HOTEL, WHERE IT LEAVES AND EATING A LIGHT 
BY THE DAY’S HEAT, WILL LET IT... ITS FARES A HALF-HOUR LATER. DINNER, THE THREE 
TRAVELLERS MEET UP 
ON THE PATIO TO ENJOY 
THE BALMY AFRICAN 
NIGHT. 


Pardon me, Sarah, but as You should know, my dear, 
we came in to /and, you that Louis Leakey and his 
were about to te// us of ‘amous figures in 


4 : z wife ar 
yee oo with this eye Dest i yl il 


Lous Leakey graduated from Since we knew that Professo Who knows—Africa is a land of , , 1 
Loinbrides a6 the port rs Heidegang had been pee man, Puree ves, ri er all. Ti re hos mye og 
as |, almost 30 years ago. He by the Leakeys, | located and Leakeys showed the ring to the trast Y th A 
immediately clecicled to come contacted them in order to me ahs ve airisae nd 
to Tanganyika, convinced that arrange for us to meet and thorities, wh ie the Hee We 
the Pe Valley and the get a more detailed account verred to Narrobs Hocgita) 42 of We , th . 
surrounding area contained from them. Lous Leakey Where he stil iacahcl Whore he ice pane "5 
some of the oldest fossi/ confirmed that hed found wil! Meee with Lounilestev. ih Lori ov js: ‘Ss 
ba gl planet. Het oo, Heidegang in a tonahayeces el be Intonrs, ihsnosuake 
recently focused on the state of... near insanity. 3 7 
O/duval Gorge site, near the 

Neorongors crater—where We//, in the meantime, we 

Professor Herdegang found should acclimate and get some 

that fascinating ring. rest. We'll probably need it. 


ives naviooneiaetbe taser. | til 
| 


THE NEXT MORNING, IN LONDON, CAPTAIN 
BLAKE'S MYSTERIOUS NIGHT GUEST /S BACK AT ® 
THE AIRPORT WHERE, TWO DAYS BEFORE, HE’D 
BEEN SPYING ON MORTIMER AND H/S FRIENDS. 


pa — SST 
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ances Captain Blake’ instructions, Mr Bowler. 
verything you asked for is in this briefcase: passport, 
visa, plane ticket and cash. We also prepared the | 
clothes you requested, as well as... the rest. 


Well, Mr Honeychurch. Its 2 pleasure to 
fy see that your reputation for efficiency 
isn't overrated. 


LATER, AND MUCH FURTHER AWAY, 
A FRENCH AIR FORCE JUMBO JET LANDS 
AT THE EUROPOLE BASE IN ANTARCTICA. 
= 


} 


So, did the Subglacior |! successfully 


accomplish its first mission 


WALKING SMARTLY, THE MAN Be w» WHERE HONEYCHURCH IS WAITING FOR HIM. = 


Good morning, Mr Honeychurch. /’m 
Matthew Bow/er, the one you were expecting. 1 


i 


HEADS TOWARDS THE B.O.AC. 
CHECK-IN COUNTER... 


— ._ 

WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, 
MR BOWLER TAKES THE BRIEF- 

CASE AND STEPS UP TO THE Lay 

CHECK-IN COUNTER UNDER 
ie 2N ‘ae 

THE MIS, WHO KNOWS HIS =~ 
NAME AND CAN CALL UPON 
SUCH HELP FROM HIS BOSS?... 


SF LS TD BF BBE | EE ST OF EE TES Bf ETD PBT EY FB 


TWO HOURS LATER, A BRISTOL BRITANNIA OF THE B.O.AC. TAKES 
OFF FOR NA/ROB/ WITH THE MYSTERIOUS PASSENGER ABOARD. 


Thank you for your 
welcome, gent/emen. 


AFEW MOMENTS LATER, AS PROFESSOR LABROUSSE AND 


woudy in ji CAPTAIN BLAKE DISCOVER THE IMPOSING MASS OF THE NEW ICE 


gentlemen. While 


Without 2 hitch, gentlemen. The coordinates 
you gave us were bang on the money. As ss 
the equipment recovered, youd think it had 
been built to resist a nuclear explosion. Our 
engineers merely had to redo some of the 
wiring that connected the various parts. 


webe waiting for 
our transport, | 
propose we pay 
the Si tbohecor / 
and its miracu- 
/ous catch a visit. 


px - 
aly 


AT THE SAME TIME, MR BOWLER’S UPON EXITING THE AIRPORT, / remember, bwana! It was | who took this 
PLANE HAS JUST LANDED IN NAIROBI, MR BOWLER BEGINS SHOWING A PICTURE Englishman to Hotel Moshi. 
ABANDONING ITS PASSENGERS TO THE OF PROFESSOR MORTIMER TO THE TAX/ A " he? 
SWELTERING HEAT OF A WINDLESS DAY. DRIVERS WAITING IN THE SHADE FOR re you sure it was fe! 
THE/R NEXT CUSTOMERS. i 


rai ag | oe ok thr] 


s2g8) 


ie 
[* 


Certain, wana! The man with the 
red beard had two very beautiful 
wives. Youd have to be blind 
to forget the blond hair of the 
younger! Heh! Heh! Heh! 


yf 


\y 


0 
AT THE SAME TIME, ANOTHER TAX! |S DROPPING PROFESSOR MORTIMER | How nice to see you again, She's sorry she couldnt come with me. 
AND HIS “TWO WIVES” OFF IN FRONT OF THE HOSPITAL’S ENTRANCE. Lous! Hows Mary? We/come to Tanganyika, Sarah! 
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Te —— I ] 
5 (ay 
ee. LZ Nv K [-e 
f = AY; Ee) yo 
Ih / 
cN\ | AAS | EY rea 
5) a 
may | introduce the pe Professor Mortimer and his Following your request, Sarzh, 
assistant, Nastasia Wardinska. It was they who /et me know about | arranged for a visit with 


the rock from Antarctica and the picture of the Ngorongoro rin Professor Heidegang. | must 
L you Bags Professor Heitlegang’ hand. f segs 9 warn you, though: Vou! be likely 


|--L rr to be dlisappointed. His condlition 
pth in, How alo you do? It’s an honour, Professor Mortimer. hasn't improved. Worse, 

os his ramblings are getting 
I And for me, Professor Leakey. sf increasingly incoherent. 


— 


al ... AND GOES TO HIS ROOM, TO THE APPARENT THERE, HE OPENS THE BRIEFCASE 
INDIFFERENCE OF THE HOTEL STAFF. THE M/S AGENT GAVE HIM AT 
NG lee x = eg y 4 HEATHROW AIRPORT. 
g ERE ICT 
Thank you, sir. 
aa 
“eae 


Cee eS ESS _ OL fae I Wy CFS eS ——_ 
We//. A// | have to do now / .. 1/1 just work on the voice 2 bit We'// see who gets the last laugh, “old chap” } 
@ New appearance, in while waiting for him to return. S————— 
Isnt that right, Mr Bowler? 


movements, and speak 
softly and one after 
another. 


—<—<—<—<—<—<—<—<—, 
You can go in, but | must warn you that p Understood, Doctor. 
the pats can have violent reactions. Don't make any sudden . : errs ere 
: (| f ~ 
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Nein! Nein! This world \(f 
is my world! Was?... ey 
Get out of my head! 
Shut up! Shut up! 


He/lo, U/rich. How are 


you feeling today? 


Good heavens! Poor Ulrich. He gets To te// you the truth, Professor, no 
worse every time | see him. one here speaks German. 
lets /eave. There’ nothing / warned you. And we cant seem to SS Besides, | assure you that U/rich is 
to do when he’s like that. find an antidote to the poison that perfectly fluent in English. 
Come on. obviously entered his body through Gas | sees ce 
the /eg wound. 
Tell me, Doctor, have you 
tried speaking German 
to him: 


/ dont cloubt it. However, 
the fact that, in his 
befuddled state, he 
instinctively spoke German 
could betray the need to 
cling to familiar things, 
like... his native tongue. 


B oy Ste sind... Ste sind mein... freund? 
/f youd allow me, Doctor, 1a like to = e ee 
yim directly—and alone—to your \ Sprechen Sie deutsch: 
patient. / have a _ command of (7U> 9 
German. | might be able to get him Yes, | speak your language. And you're 
to communicate in a calmer, more . safe here, with me. | want to he/p 


coherent fashion. ; 1 |S q you, aa lig me to be able to do that, 


we need to have a little chat. 
Hmm... Why not? We don’t have 
much to lose at this point... 


l Guten tag, Herr 
Herdlegang. Mein name 
ost Philip Mortimer. 
/ch bin clein freunc. 


, / 
/ish contact. N Gondwana! 


Lycaon***-men! ‘No WHAT HA VE 


QI 
i > one has 2a right to , 
e \ see them... | shouldnt /D0-0-0-Ni a 
n have... lf only the ! 
waters of Namaw/ r 
| g Cove hadnt exposed : 
the entrance... Oh, ae 
oO” <i, mein Gott! What - 


have | done?! 


esta 


LL 
Incredible! It looks like i> qT es ice They re. 
your Fi Sespes managed to 2 : \ the guardians of 


The ring! We must give them back the ring! Every 
time they enter my Body, they demand that the ring 
be returned. /t must be. Do you understand? 


/ understand, my friend. We wi// return st to 
them, don’t worry. But / need you to te// me who 
these people are who are harassing you. And, 
even more importantly, where / can find them. 


**YOU... YOU ARE MY... FRIEND? YOU SPEAK GERMAN? 
25 


SOME 30 MINUTES LATER, LOUIS LEAKEY DROPS SARAH AND 
HER TWO TRAVELLING COMPANIONS OFF AT THEIR HOTEL. | brought the Kgeronges 
ring. lake it. You might 
have need of it. |f poor 
/'m truly sorry | cannot join you, Sarah, but | have to Heidegangs mind ever 
get back to Mary in Ei ngland. As promised, | booked recovers, you can give it 
you @ guide. He's waiting for you in Arusha. His back to him then... ge 
Be ramets Bombo. You can trust him completely. : . If you don’t mind, | have one /ast question for 
EE Z you, Professor. Does the name Namawi mean 
Thank you for everything, Lous. |’// keep ‘ anything to you? 
you apprised of anything we might discover, = 


ofcourse: cite Mary my best. Namawi? Of course. It's the name of a sort of 


small cove in Lake Ngorongoro. Bombo can take FB 
you there, if you want. But be careful. The cove 
Is infested with very aggressive hippopotami: 


= ——— t 
So, Philip? Will you te// us where Professor Heidegang also said that he wouldnt be free of 
you heard the name Namawi? the dclemons that torment him unless we return the stolen ring 

D. to these guardians of Gondwana. 

TO REVIEW THEIR SITUATION Professor pe 


OVER A CUP OF TEA. sald it. He also spoke of guardians, Gondwana?! He men- /t seems we're on the right 
and of Picante? 7 Lae began tioned that primordial track, then. How /ucky we were 

My dear, may | suggest q raving again. supercontinent? to find that flight to Arusha! 
you slip this ring onto 
Salah a chara thee e Poor man. He seems to be in 


inside my handbag. the grip of 2 terrible fear. 


hop ERS 
Se al 
OF 


Vs. 
eq 35, 
Na 


Indeed. But may | ask what business it I's Donk worre-wnvimote, Me 
of yours, Mister... Mister?... Bowser: Tore Ve shinee re 
ay 


seats open in our plane, 
: , ; : : much. |... 
oh apologies, ladies, sir. My name I's and we /aave in two hours. 


fatthew Bow/er. | just arrived in Nairobi You'e welcome to come with pack presently. 
and | must go urgently to Arusha, where 
ay brother is very 1//. Unfortunate/y, 
there are no regular flights, and | dont 
know what to do. / so desire to see my a course... Of course. 
brother again before... before the worst le must help 2 fellow 
happens... Briton. It’s the least 


us—isnt he, Professor? 


S 


Nee oi 
\ een ei 
has 
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TWO HOURS LATER, THE THREE EXPLORERS Vicia ynaveritane vouenouahstor To book @ six-seat aerop/ane for 
ai SER fore) fc stag |— Tc nara 
EMBO in a hurry to get to Arusha. 
eS OH f ii Leagh iy beeeic 8 Arusha is only a stop for us. As soon 
y Pry as we arrive, we’// continue on 
se through Maasal country towards the 
Serenget/ plateau, until we reach the 


at $. : ° 
YY igorongoro crater, | can’t wast 
(( Re to dliscover those lands of fabled beauty... 


Precisely. Why rush when faced They're magnificent, 
with ich beauty?.. a Pro, es sor. ed; such 
=> power iin their march... 


: // 


Mr Bowler is right, Nastasia. Enjoy this 
wonderful scenery. Look! We're passing 
@ herd of elephants. 


.. Instead of wasting 
time in idle chit-chat. 


Gu ~ 
= 


Look to the /eft! Thats Uhuru Peak! 
= — 
- £ . 


KING 


es 
Di And streight ahead \\q 
is Mount Meru... j 


AUN. 


"1! take you to your hotel, where you can get some rest. /hree 
days of bad, back-breaking dirt track awalt us to get to the 
Nacponger We’// leave tomorrow at dawn, If that’s a// right 
with you. 


uess this 1s where our paths 


verge, Mr Bowler. 


We/come to Arusha, Miss Summertown. How do y 


° o you do, 7 ON ) 
/’m Bombo. Mr Leakey asked me to be Bombo? I'm delight- >” = AR j (Jf 3 
your guicle. ed! to meet you. is SSS HS, D a a5 
S = 
4 
i) 
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oe ci ie A 


peepee -—erneey ay -SERy ONT TaN ee ape ae | 
Poor Mr Bowler. He looks so lonely and deeply sac. 


| Mmm. / found him somewhat too curious for a true gent/eman. Oh, 
a well... Wee a// going our separate ways, and that’s how it should be. 


You're 2 good person, miss. And, if 
you’// allow me to give you some 
advice: Always be on your guard, and 
look beyond the surface of things. 
Especially in Africa... Goodbye. 


ez 


how 


My friend, there’s a good tip in it for you dae find me a nice hote/ in 
t ere the English dont go... 
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Missah! Missa You need 4 Everything, really? We//, | 
uide! Tubu is the best. Tubu, /’m look ? 
i can aoeh eer 8 re . 
‘or you! Everything! You rongoro crater. Can you . 
jest fi ae fod We that? 


So, Englishman? You 
sald that all of this 
would end bedly?... 


——. 


ee 
| eae | 

H Hell | Stop! Stop immediately, ill | 
re ° ‘ou! i, i 


_ 


to, 
// of you! That man is 
ine! 


2 
mi 


fgg > g 
: By Allah!.... | 
af 


Dg 


Yes... | was right. 
It really is you... 


The Bezendjas himse/f, 
Colonel, indeed! You seem to 

containing your joy quite 
we// at seeing me again. 
You're not /ordiing it over me 
anymore. Please don’ dis- 
appoint me—don't te// me 
it because of... fear? 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, THE 
COLONEL AND H/S FORMER 
LIEUTENANT BEGIN TO TALK. 
THE MORE WORDS THAT ARE 
EXCHANGED, THE MORE THE 
TRUST THAT USED TO EX/ST 
BETWEEN THE TWO MEN 
SEEMS TO REKINDLE. 


*SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMID. 
**ENOUGH! 


i NS oS Wal 


«+ Colone/ O/rik! What 2 lovely surprise! 


Remember? You simply abandoned me and 
Jack to the Cairo police a few years back*. 
You told us to “hold” while you ran, disguised 
es Professor Grossgrebenstein. You sacrificed 
me. Me, who had always been Joyal to you since 
we met in the Mekran, when | was working for j 


the Vizier of Turbat. Me, who had saved your 
life... “chief!” 


What 5 this?! You dont recognise me? |’m 
really hurt. Please, Colonel, te// me it's 


the African sun that’s blinding you! 


Listen... Listen, Bezendjas. This is a mis- || 


understanding. Back then, |... | was 
convinced that one of us had! to run so 
he could help the others /ater. 
Unfortunately, | was captured es well. | 
eventually escaped, but 1 Jost track 
of you... and Jack. You must believe me! 


Believe you, Co/one/?! Give me one | 
good reason—one that will makeme 
forget what the Cairo police did to 

me in jail. Just one good reason! 


/’m convinced that 
Mortimer will lead us— 
unknowingly—to that 
Jost civilisation. 
Then a// we’// 
have to do /'s to 
get rid of him, 
and... we'll be 
swimming in 
old and 
diamonds! 


re 
havent 


ny 


One thing at 2 time. 
Personal revenge will have 
to walt until after it’s 

\, 2// over. First, we 
have to find a means 

to /ocate, then 

) fo//ow Mortimer 
discreetly. The 
Ngorongoro 


region Is vast 
and they're 
probably 

already on 


M 
/ th id... 
\\ | | e rox 


an 


YOUrS... 


sl 


Not to mention that I’// 
finally h 
chance to pay 
back that blasted 


d-beard! 


Perhaps that good reason would 
be the one that brings me to this 
country? You know me. You know that if 
I'm here, it's because there's a good 
deal in the making. Maybe youd like to 
share with me what I’m about to... take? 


AS If TRYING TO STOP HIS PRISONER FROM SAYING 
TOO MUCH IN FRONT OF HIS MEN, THE BEZENDJAS 
CUTS THE COLONEL’S EXPLANATION SHORT. 


Khalas**! Leave us, you lot. The Co/one/ and | have 
to talk. Abdul! Bring us something to drink on the 
terrace! Quickly! 


1 take cave of the money, 
and /’// trust you to 
assemble a team. We’// 
share: half for you and 
your team, and half for 
me. Are we agreed? 


ave ad 


gotten 


the coffer he 
once threw at 
face*! 


/ may have a way. But 
using it will mean going 
with a reduced team, 
we’// 
money. The plan | 
have in mind wil/ 
cost us a day, but 
we’// make it up 
easily. What's & 
more, you’// 
meet another 

old friend of 


nee 


No, ma’am. He’s a Maasal. He lost his parents, 

and his tribe is very poor, so | ask him to he/p 

Toll mes Barbe ch me when | work as a guide. B Ha! Ha! Ha! | think it’s because 
4 é ihe om - ges ; ee he’s never seen such 2 beautiful 

this al é woman with golden hair! Thats 

language! , ) = a//! Ha! Ha! Ha! 


But... Why cles he keep looking at me so intently? 


You'// see, Colone/. Here, you'll find And this is the old friend | told you Well, this is a surprise and no mistake. 

a// the equipment we need for our | about: good! old Youssef, who joined Then it’s you, Youssef, who's got a 

expediition. me here er escaping the Cairo solution for catching up discreetly to 
5 Jail himself*. that blasted Mortimer! 


Ya saat-el-bey, Colone/ O/rik? So, Razul 
told me that we were back iin business? 
- oo, 


Come, Nastasia. We need to dress 
properly for dlinner. 


Dress? Here? In the middle of the savannah?... 


K / see its high time that someone took serious § 
care of ae coducing you to the customs of 
British society... 


*SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMID. 


/ must admit | was dead 
to the world. |s every- 
thing ready? 


Wake up, 
chief. Its late 
already. We 
- {| must leave. 


My... That herd of buffaloes is heading 


in the same dlirection we are. 


ferd, 200 yards upriver from them! 
5 =. fl d ed 


Sy 


a. 


Dont worry, ma’am. They’// keep going straight to 
cross the river, But were going to turn right at the 


1 


mi We’// cross slowly, but | advise 
you to hang on tight. /t& going to 
be a bumpy ride. 

NS = 


Nastasia! She fell into the water! 
Stop, Bombo! Stop the car! 
ha & 


What bravery! The boy wants to save Nastasia! 


The best we can do is hurry there 
to pick up Miss Nastasia and 


Maybe, ma’am, but its as pointless Uri... if they haven't drowned. 


as it is dangerous. 


y, 
hd 


From this point, the current becomes 2 /ot 
Why stronger. Uru won't be able to catch up to 
pointless? | your friend! On the other hand, two miles 
| further the current slows down; the river 
“| makes 2 bend and the banks become much 
less steep. Miss Nastasia should be able to 

beach t. 


Awe 
ak hw 
Floor it, Bombo! 


Allah is with us... The winds are favourable. This \\ %, "We should catch up to Mortimer in a. few hours. 
old engine wont suffer too much. , 4 % @ 
a — =S ~ SS » Y a f) Y 3 i 
NA ‘ 
YX 


There are some very young That female's noticed us, and she \ 
ca/ves in this herd, and we believes her young is in danger. \ 
have the wind at our back... Take the hifle that’s under the 
seat, Professor, and dont hesitate 
 touse it if she charges us. 


aa 


oe. / cont like this... 
a A \ See 
J “ 7 


Do it, Professor! 
Five! Fire! Empty 
your magazine! 


DISTRACTED BY WHAT'S IN HIS REARVIEW 
MIRROR, BOMBO FAILS TO SEE IN TIME A 
LARGE ROCK IN H/S PATH... 


35 


MEANWHILE, NASTASIA HAS BEACHED ON |} 

H A SANDY BANK OF THE RIVER. EXHAUSTED 
BY THE TERRIBLE EFFORT SHE HAS HAD FI 

Ey 70 MAKE TO BEAT THE CURRENT, SHE HAS 
LOST CONSCIOUSNESS. H 


THIS UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL OF FRESH MEAT SEEMS TOO on! Thi 
GOOD TO BE TRUE TO AN OLD NOMAD LION EXCLUDED atop bored oper Ton ean ae 
FROM HIS PRIDE. HE SEEMS TO HESITATE... lf you want tok Gen you? 


ave to kill me first. 


||... BUT HUNGER WINS | 
| “OVER SUSPICION. f>- 


Here, you mangy beast, over... =} Uru! Urul.. Say some- 
iy a | thing! I’m so sorry... 
: ; d cy) ; 8 ood heavens, Uru... 


mee on Cane) 


No cry, Miss Nastasia. No 
cry... hanes to you, Uru... |): 
kill lon. Uru warrior now... 
thanks to you... 


ms 


Sa Ma 
“Ys PS 


= 


im z 
i Well clone, Professor. Nice shot! 
ey, 


FETS 
9 Thank Lady Luck instead! Shaken around as 
Er... | think 50... 5| we were, my chances of hitting the target were 
Where is the... the...? 2 finitesimal! 


Lets not waste any time. We B 
@ have to right the car and E 
change the blown tyre kx 
before the other elephants 2) 


iil Ws = 


iy 
4 ( Pa A Ny 
; Wg Nate! 


iN 

eq (65 

Ty et 
A? ‘I 


: AE Ge dis ang | <a! en 
a 
é \ Ee 


e ys 
Faster! The way he’s calling ; ij SS ee = y lp 
out, the others will be coming . Se ¢ 
this way in no time! 


aeie is 
Only... Hnh!... One more 


Mal nut and... that’s it! 
F a 
thet 
bes Se Rel 
: <> 


The elephants are too far to 

catch them now. They were 

lucky the animals didnt 
s4 charge sooner... 
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That makes us lucky too. 
If they hadnt escaped 


those beasts, who could A young woman! It looks /ike she 
5 Just killed 2 lion... unless it was 


have /ed us to the a a, 
4 A the Maasal with her—he looks in a 
eee ne / ae t very bad way. The problem is that ¥ 
h No CO PEENG) 1s WHERE pack of painted dogs that seems B 
\ lastasta could have... bent on taking advantage of the F 
——— , situation... | wonder how they’// 
gage, Look, Co/one/! There! ( take care of the /itt/e blonde. 
Lt On the riverbank... sy Hee! Hee! Hee! Never 2a du// 
M N moment with the laws of nature! 
~ > Se 
That’ Nastasia Wardinska, Mortimer’s assistant. 
They must have been looking for her when the 
elephants forced them to make 2 detour. Weve 
got to get her out of that tight spot! 


0 
Y 
Y 


Why teke the risk? The fewer our enemies 
are, the easier it will be for us in the end, no? 


al 


Think, Youssef! | clon’t know Let’ descend quickly and shoot / 


how she found herse/f in those painted dogs. Then we'l/ } j 
that situation, but | know that climb back up just as fast and 
the others won't abandon wait. Her friends should pick 
her... If they were to find 4 her up in about half an hour. 

her dead, they might give up SS 

their expedition in order to ng | 
bring the bod; of the/r f 
friend back to Ee, landl, Our 

who/e plan would Flounder. 


Hmm. In that case, of cours: 
What do you suggest we do, chief? 
—~F 


NastasisbLook MEANWHILE, BOMBO HAS BEEN 
st Bshine/ veut FORCED TO MAKE A DETOUR TO AVOID 
out! Behind you! THE HERD OF ELEPHANTS AND HAS 
RESUMED HIS DRIVE ALONG THE RIVER 
TO LOOK FOR NASTASIA. 


Listen!... /t founds like a 


gunshots, by the river... 


And Nastasia doesnt have 2a 
gun... Harry, Bombo! faster! 


aS 
2 


we 
C29 AU 


*QUICK! 


FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, THE . BT DESPITE HER SORROW, NASTASIA RECOUNTS 
LAND ROVER FINALLY ARRIVES AT | Nastasia! | | THE TRAGIC EVENTS SHE HAS JUST LIVED. 
THE SCENE OF THE TRAGEDY... Ws i 


<.. And that was when shots coming 


‘ania aes | PA from the sky killed and scattered 
Kel There, to the [a= ‘ j the painted dogs. 


la /eft!... Look! Late LSE Bae ~ i ee ( I Coming from the sky?! 


. : At | saw Colone/ //kor*! See how distraught this poor child /s, 
Literal//y, Professor! | raised my | thou, 4 fe oo, PORES 2 

H He called me by my first name! Philip, We'll discuss all of this in more 
eyes to discover the gondola of deta? /ater. Now, we ee get under- 


some sort of alrship, and men Olrik?! But thats na a anal Jeok 
: ?! y again and look for a safe spot to 
pg ae | ie? ve prea oar odd Impossible! He's camp for the night. 
Jane yf a entombed forever in 


the rest and fainted, | thought | ‘ cal Uru's village is along our route. 
saw... but no. [t must have been the ee OF ARIE: ; : We'll bring his body back to his 
exhaustion. It... lt impossible... } people. We can camp there. 


The dirigible is probably Youssef#'s, an Arab he { =~) 

living in Drustha'who regularly ies tourists 3) L= cl ie, LE | 

up to HYy over the savannah. But why, after ——— @, Vy RI =n 

ii Sed le 
ss 


amet 
er, did he leave without picking u, Ha) f 
Miss Nastasia?... BF gike f fl [ses] ae 


Good, Bombo. This 
boy turned out to 
be 2 warrior, and 
/ want to te// his 


family myself. 


ALL MINDS ARE ON THE: 


UNAWARE THAT — THE GROUP 1S INVITED TO JOIN IN THE CEREMONY, EXCEPT THAT 


SEVERAL PAIRS OF |i ” , CELEBRATION GIVEN IN HONOUR OF URU, 
BINOCULARS NEVER : ; THE YOUNG MORAN** WHO, BY KILLING A 
LOSE SIGHT OF \nd j LION IN ACCORDANCE TO THE TRADITIONS 
THEM, THE BRITONS # OF HIS ANCESTORS, REACHED THE STATUS 
DRIVE ON, EATING ASP OF WARRIOR BEFORE HE DIED. 
UP THE LAST MILES 5 oF . : 
THAT SEPARATE 
THEM FROM THE/R 
NEXT CAMP... 


OF COURSE, NASTASIA COULD 
HAVE HALLUCINATED, OVER- 
COME BY EXHAUSTION AND 


... BUT 1S. /T POSSIBLE 
TO MISTAKE FOR ANOTHER 
THE FACE OF A TORTURER 

OF THE LUBYANKA? 


*SEE THE VORONOV PLOT. 
**MAASA/ WORD FOR “WARRIOR? WHICH APPLIES TO YOUNG MEN FROM 42 TO 25 
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Youssef, hurry up 
and get your crate 
started! Wee off! 


THE NEXT MORNING, AT DAWN... 


We have to fly very high. We cant 
let them see us before they find the 
place wete looking for. 


[ FOUR HOURS LATER... 


Ni Ie E ime a 


We should be there ; 


in about 20 minutes... 


ai 
~H 


Not 2 moment too soon. ja 
My back’s in bits! 
5 =, > 


From here on, we have to walk. What do you say we 9 . Bombo, if | were you | wouldnt insist. European 
Professor: | women may not be as tough as their African 


counterparts, but theyre so stubborn it easily 
makes up the difference, as you'l/ see, 


ip 


6 AND SO BEGINS A CLIMB THAT DISCOURAGES CONVERSATION, HAVING REACHED THE SUMMIT, THE GROUP 1S FORCED TO STOP AND ADMIRE THE 

i REQUIRING THE CLIMBERS TO SAVE THEIR BREATH. VIEW OFFERED TO THEM: THE 400 SQUARE M/LES OF THE NGORONGORO CRATER, 

\ rh x INSIDE OF WHICH LIVE TENS OF THOUSANDS OF WILD AN/MALS, SAFE FROM THE/R 
y) GREATEST PREDATOR-MAN. 


aa ST 


| JUST LONG ENOUGH To CATCH THEIR || Reem 3 ‘ You're al/ 
BREATH, AND THE EXPLORERS BEGIN ie right, Sarah! 
‘A CAREFUL DESCENT OF THE - / HEE tt 
CRATER’S STEEP INSIDE SLOPE. | os } s oo = fous 
: 7 7 Oy ' - a : 


+ 


Thank you, Philip. Without you... Holding you has always been 
2 pleasure for me, Sarah. 


vf j Unfortunately, your walkin 
ee Is pil oe reach, 2 


Stay close behind me the rest » 6 wor | We've done the hardest part. All that’s left to walk to 
of our way clown, and every- the lake. Shouldn't take more than three or four hours. 


thing will be fine All right?  - CAE 


MUCH TO THEIR RELIEF—BUT AT THE EXPENSE OF A PINK 
FLAM/NGO COLONY’S PEACE—THE EXPLORERS REACH THE 
GOAL OF THEIR TRIP: NAMAW/ COVE. 


p Ea 


Blast! Where 
did they go?! 
f ere 
We have to find them before they disappear for good 


inside some cave or tunnel! Hang discretion now! We 
| must descend below the clouds immediately! , 
XK Soteenlen 


Youssef! Take us down 
to the summit, near 
es you can. Quick! 


SS 


a 


Not that | want to be the voice of 
defeatism, but... /’‘m not seeing 
anything around here that might 
give us 2 clue as to where to go. 


When Professor Heidegang discovered the 
entrance of the place where he found the 
ring, the water /eve/ was abnormally low. A 
good few feet below the current level. Which, 
in British memory—aes confirmed by Professor 
Leakey—had never before happened. 
Therefore, the clues are underwater. Which 
Is why we brought this equipment along. 


There are several pods of hippopotamuses 
in these waters. They might look fat and 
harmless, but those animals are actually 
very clangerous when they sense a threat to 
their calves. So, were all going to hang on 
to this rope. |’// bring up the rear and feop 
watch. At the fist sign of trouble, I’// give 
two sharp tugs. When that happens, every- 


body let go of the rope and immediate! 
ets to ‘Bit, All rise? 4 
/n that cease, what are we 

waiting for? 


eS 


Over there, chief, Bring us If they climbed the crater and 
look! | saw 2 glint down, Baku! descended the other side at that spot, 
off something! it must have been to keep in a straight }—~ 


1 line. Therefore, their destination must 
4 That looks like... Yes, that’s # 
it... Sarah Summertown's 
silver-pommelled walking 
stick! 


APPEARING LIKE A TRIO OF GHOSTS, THREE H/PPOPOTAMUSES 
SUDDENLY RUSH TOWARDS THE ‘ate RUDERS WITH SURPRISING 
AGILITY. 


‘ 


UNDER THE SURFACE, THE DIVERS HAVE BEGUN METHODICALLY 
STUDYING THE ROCK FACE THAT PLUNGES STRAIGHT DOWN. 
? CR Ay, 


z mt —Z 


THE PROFESSOR HAS JUST 
DISCOVERED A HOLE IN THE ROCK 
WHEN THE TUG ON THE ROPE MAKES 
HIM TURN AROUND. 


GRASPING THE DANGER, MORTIMER SEES ONLY 
ONE SOLUTION: TO FIND SAFETY INSIDE THE 
CAVE HE'S JUST DISCOVERED. 


Did yo 
fro! 
2 


mt. he room as we 
9 arrived? Thats where we have to 


Jnr 
iP 
Y 


= a 
SUDDENLY, THE 
LIGHTS GO OUT... 


; - 


E Pea PENT 
i /Incredib/e!... | 
C7) 


«. ONLY TO COME BACK ON MOMENTS LATER. 


cease sme incies 
ZANE 
+1x0At© SA SSRLOA: 4 lt looks like we don’t have " 
gp, |e 
ls: wa Fx 
d | LS NS) 
5 SDS 


a 


Into the /ake?!... Of course! The sure | 
rounding ground is too well known for 
there set to be an unexplored cave. 


i hief! ‘Leak = 
| 
| 


There! There are 
footprints going into 
the water! 


And if they took off their clothes, 

it’s because they went... underwater! 
| But we cant keep chasing yeh them 

without diving equipment! Blast! 


There are bags b 
the lake. am 


/ may have a solution, 


(J 
Le 


| mm 


O, 


Na 
Q 


dere ES CS, 

en 

aes ree ES fe = 4 

Eee ea =a Kom | 

EES emma Ee Mf Pe St 

ae ee ae) ee =: = 
See ete eer Sh ros a = 
See ee a eee 


_—as — 
a 


| / always bring a few emergency My fantastic! Really, Youssef, you'e like a junk- 
| oxygen masks along, oor when the shop king! Not a minute to lose, now. Baku, 

thermals push us too high and ou stay here and make sure the dirigible 
|} customers start gasping for air... \ | Us readly to take off the minute we get back. 


| Coming! Coming... 


= 
“Are we going, chief? ee my 
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Look at this, Philip. Exactly the 
same patterns as on your rock 
from Antarctica and the pillar 
feot from Southern India... 


And the same material—diamond- 
sheathed gold... Incredible! 


g 


/ 
the Lycaon Men, 


ng es youre holdii 


the 


SUDDENLY, THE DISC TOPPING THE ENTRANCE OF A 
SEEMINGLY ENDLESS TUNNEL BECOMES TRANSLUCENT 
AND A STRANGE VO/CE ADDRESSES THE DUMBF OUNDED 
a V/SITORS IN THE) 
Za 


/R OWN LANGUAG: 
coe es 


We we/come you to this place, brothers... even 
a you should never have made it here. But as 
lo} the ring of the King of 
y will keep you es 

Whoever has it is untouchab/e, as well as those 


close to him. You are lucky. 


SZ 


To the i guestion, we 
answer: We are Life. Life has 
no face, for it bears all faces. 
To the second one, we answer: 
You have reached the sanctu- 
ary of a// civilisations—the 
shrine of eternal Life. 


So many questions. And such 
ambition pe the simple, moving 
conglomerates of cells that you 


N ere! But we wi// attempt to 
answer you simply... 


UDDENLY, A PYRAMID i, 
OF LIGHT TAKES SHAPE 
AROUND NASTASIA.. 


.. ONLY TO DISAPPEAR. 
A FEW SECONDS LATER. 
Nastasia! Are you all right? 


Yes, yes... | fee/ 
perfectly thd 


Good! Come back now. 
Better to stay together 
before deciding if we 
should go any further. 
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SST : 
Why /ucky? We came in peace and 


have done nothing wrong. Who are 
you, anyway? 

* 

My friend tells the truth. Were 
just scientists looking for 2 very 


ancient civilisation, one we wish to 
let the world know about... 


Eternal Life? What clo you 


f 


mean?... |s there... 


Forget your cultural and scien- 
tific references. They have no 
currency here. Take three 
steps forward, young lady, 
and you will have a// the}| 
answers to your questions. 


AY, 


iS 


/t% no use, Nastasia. The 
barrier can only be crossed 
in one direction. Besides, 
we invite you a// to join 
your friend. While the 
barrier stands between you 
and the ring... 


Se Te 
is m of light, we SUDDENLY, THE PLATE ON WHICH THE FOUR 
about you and your EXPLORERS ARE STANDING RISES AND BEGINS 
strange TRAVELLING DOWN THE ENDLESS TUNNEL... 
-. But lets 7 
. Now, clon’ 
you didn‘ 


a — 
Where are they going? We must follow 
them! The warriors have /eft the room. 
Now’ the time, Razu/! 


Ay 


BEFORE PROFESSOR MORTIMER AND HIS COMPANIONS HAVE When life appeared on Earth, three Over the following severa/ million years, 
A CHANCE TO RECOVER FROM THEIR SURPRISE, THE DISC OF billion years ago, there wes only water man evolved very slowly. His brain became 
LIGHT THAT SEEMS TO KNOW THEM WELL REAPPEARS. surrounding an enormous mass of more comp/ex and turned out to be more 
——— emerged land. The and was split bya useful for defence than were teeth and 
Welcome to the sanctuary of Life. What you de/t2, into which the tides had been claws for the more ferocious predators. His 
see now Is the incubator that the elite of the rushing for millennia. Much /ater, the Janguage became more and more structured, 
first generation of humans invented and built first humans appeared. They were set and 2 stupendous technological develop- 
some 350 million of your years ago. It was to apart from other animals by their ment followed... 

protect themselves... from their own species. surprising lack of natural defences 
and by 2 physical anomaly: a highly 

developed brain. 


Wait... This is the story of our own civilisation In just a few thousand years, that first gene- 
you're telling us! ration of men learnt to master all of the 
physical, chemical and biological forces of 
the planet. But, far from making those 
available to its entire people, a single caste 
kept them for its own usage, leaving the vast b 
majority to survive in precarious conditions... 


Fforeseeing a grave danger for mankind, the 
greatest minds 7 society prepared for the 
eventual survival of the species end created 
the incubator you see here. /t was to func- 
tion autonomously and turn itself on—that is 
to say, recreate a sufficient number of primitive 
individua/s to start mankind anew—in due 
time... even if that time turned out to be 
hundreds of millions of years later! 


t's the story of a civilisation that 
evolved just like yours, but over 300 million 
years prior. Follow us; we'll continue this 
at the foot of the incubator. 


All traces of life disappeared under the 
thick cloud that covered the Earth and 
blocked out the sun. The tremors were so 
strong that the enormous delta literally split 
the city in two. The who/e continent, in fick: 
which then proceeded to break into severa/ 
land masses that began drifting apart. 


What the elite feared eventually came ¥) || wuiLe THE FIRST INTRUDERS OBEDIENTLY 

true... and even worse. Enraged by the injustice FOLLOW THEIR VIRTUAL GUIDES, IT |S 

of their lot, the outcasts sabotaged the COLONEL OLRIK AND RAZUL'S TURN TO 

energy sources, not knowing what the conse- REACH THE IMPRESSIVE ROOM. 

guences of their actions would be. Massive 

Physical and biological disasters followed. No - 

human life was going to survive a// that. Do you see, chief? |} Yes, yes, Razu/. 
It's gold! Everything {| Calm down. Were 


here js made of \} far from having 
} won this... 


SS 
.. but st repeating 
mistakes of ours... = 
Look, chief. It looks like Professor 
DB | Mortimer is going to... 


/’ve seen it, Razul... 


\ 


(aaa 
Here! Hands i 


everyone! 


) We meet again, 
“Professor!” 


He wont have to deal with much, Professor_/ owe 
you the years | spent in the Cairo prisons. Thats 
an account |’m going to settle with you right now! 


You hear that, chief? Sounds like Indeed. Poor Mortimer is | 
fear is making the good professor anything to save his life. Pi 
Jose his marbles! Ha! Ha! Ha! 


Professor! | know you! You... You wouldnt }} What are you talking about? You are 
let the Bezenajas kill me in cold blood. \\ Professor Mortimer! You have his face, his 
That would be nothing short of mur... voice... which I’m going to silence forever! 
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Wee under attack! | felt a presence 
and drew my pistol in defence when 
this shot... 

OT 5 


But where dlid it come from? 


This Is an unex- 
pected situation, 
indeed. | wonder 
how you intend 
to dea/ with It 
this time. 


No! Rezul! Don’t do it, you idiot! 
/¢5... Hes the one you must kill. 
Hes Mortimer! 


That's enough 
of that! 


Youre right, Colone/. Its time f\ 
to come clean. 


This whole thing is completely mad— 
you're not lying about that, at least. 
That’ why I’m \Torced to keep threatening 
you all, while | exp/ain the truth 

to Sarah an > 
Nastasia, Listen @ 

very carefully, ¥ 


now... 


A few months ago, Colone/ O/rik 
and | were the victims of 2 devilish 
machine created by the sick-minded 
Ashoka". That machine made /t 
possible to extract from our brains 
the electrical connections that link 
and power the neurons... 
us, Ashoka cou/ 

—— ]} send our minds travelling 

along electrical waves— 
and, more importantly, 
force us to do his 


bidding... 


vi 


mi 


When / came to, | was alone at the 
bottom of 2 crack, locked inside my 
sarcophagus. Mp falling 
blocks of ice had broken the 
and the locking mechanism... 


window 


ame 


"SEE THE SARCOPHAG/ OF THE SIXTH CONTINENT - PART 2. 


for heaven’s sake, Philip! Why is A 
this man calling you colone/? 
‘ | dont have the  feagiert, Sarah. / simply 


| tried to destabilise that rascal by saying 


whatever came into my mind! 


To avoid /osing our mortal 
coils forever, the colone/ 


and I'were forced to enter a 
temporary alliance. With the 
assistance of Professor 
Lebrousse, who was to draw 
Ashoka’s attention away, 
Olrik and | were supposed to 
return aliscreetly to our bodlies... 


Thus | managed to pull myself out 
and climb to the surface. 1 hanks to 
the special suit designed by Ashoka, 
/ was protected from the cold... 


You really are a dirty 


| have proof! 


rat. You confessed to escape 


the Bezendjas’ vengeance. Everyone heard Pie 
say that | was the real Professor Mortimer! Ana 


You poor sod. You've rs complete/y mad. 


Would you like me to 


etch 2a mirror so/ can 


dispel your Wlusions? 


... and dived into the receiver coupled with the sarcophagus 


containing my 
into his... where everyone tere 
we were in collapsed around u. 


body! | had no other choice but to dive quickly 


me as the underground base 


1S. 


U On the surface, silent ccd anda 
reasonably intact snowmobile among the 
} vestiges 0 the Gondwana base. If took 


me to 2 Norwegian base. The closest one 
opposite Halley from Gondwana... 


rr 


With that new face of mine, 
lad become 2 criminal, an 
international fugitive. 
Fortunately for me, the 
Norwegian scientists had 
never seen ~ of the 
sadly infamous Colonel! Olrik. 


This blackguard is truly prepared 
to say anything! My friend 
Francis left for France just 
before we /eft, and... 


. he came back early. It doesn’t 
matter. A pen and some paper—that 
| took the precaution of keepin 
inside this waterproof pouch—wil/ 
allow me to convince Nastasia. As 
we// as you, | hope, my dear Sarah, 
even though you havent read any- 
thing from me in 2 long time. 


You're going to be a good 
boy end drop your weapon, 
or | shall kill the second 


love of your life... like | 
Heed dee ho hese one! 


Thanks to them and a ee hes, ] 


| managed to get 


England aftera few weeks. 
There, under a new disguise 
and usin 
identity, | observed the situation 

before coming up with a plan |} 
to re. 
true identity. 


ack to 
Mr Bowler as m 


in my own bodly and my 


Of course! The hand- 


writing... Genius! 


Nastasia got 
it already... 


Should a mind enter 2 new body, 
the host would keep its purely 
physical functions. Like the voice, 
for example, since it’s produced 
by the throat and 

voce/ chords. 7G 

However, it’s mi 

mind that guides 

this hand when 

/ write... There- 


You ave truly becoming more despicable 
as the years go by, O/rik. Captain 
Blake told me about Princess Gita’s 
final moments. Labrousse told him 
that youd shot her three times in 


the back. 


| 


i), Ve 


That's right. Do you know she died 
convinced that her father’s opinion 
of you wes correct? Amusing, isn't it? 
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The memories linked to your voice 
and your face are too painful to 


Didn* you say you had proof? | 
must Soa de |, too, a ate 


me. /t'// take more than this 
pretty speech to convince me. 


Lets not forget that, just a 
few moments ago, our virtual 
hosts told us they knew one of 
our number had 2 secret... an 


1a be inclined to believe them. 


more of an grgument to believe 
this improbable story... 


| do have a simple way of provin 
m Good fared: nL LP ay. 
that allowed me to convince 
Captain Blake, with whom | put 
my plan into motion before 
coming after you. 


... | challenge you, Co/one/ 
Olrik, to reproduce here 
and now my handwritin 
and signature, whic 
Nastasia has often read 
at the CSIR. That of the 
one and only Professor 
Philip Angus Mortimer! 


There'// be no need for that, 
Professor! | no longer have 
to maintain this charade. 


That being said, you should be thanking me. 
/ saved the uy of your friend Nasiv when 
/ got rid of that old bag! 


One moment, Professor! Ia like to be certain I’m not 
be played the foo! again. So, | invite you to drop this 


The devil?! What are you doing, you idiot? |} / must admit I’m having 
Don't you understand that damned Mortimer }\ trouble following. So, 
is going to put one over on us again? raise your hands! Liss Yl 


= 

Your thoughts, your words and Once again, man put his If your attitude towards life doesn't 
your actions have spoken quite brain to the exclusive ser- change, within two centuries you'// 
vice of technology. Your have caused another planetary disaster 


lear! Th Ala : 
pnt Hpaohet ll yg pee ability to self-destruct hes One thet will wipe the second generation 
increased while your enima/ of humans from the face of the 


has not evolved at a// com- i 4 
pared to the first. Man Is sti// impulses have remained 
guided by personal interest, unchecked. 
whether his goal 1s wealth or 
ape knowledge. Everyone 
is still bent on reaching his 
Epo and no one bothers with 
armony. You are pathetic! 


You’l/ understand that we « 50 that no man can ever come 
Mi cant take the risk of seeing of fe and jeopardise the guarantee of 
N you come back in greater prote of Certainly point Sey his own species! 
V number andl put the incubator iin s unless 
U7 force: 
will erase from 
AS THE UNDERGROUND ROOM'S LIGHTS GO OUT, THE 
d ung TUBES THAT IMPRISON THE SIX HUMANS BECOME 
grit... LUMINESCENT AND RISE TOWARDS THE CEILING... o 
Professor! They're goin 
i kill us! We muse. 2 


Farewell, then. Iry to devote the rest of your life to pre- 
venting your fellows from bringing about the worst... : 


@: = 


we your 
elements that may allow 
this place again... 


51 


The ae ae ha man. | know that 
cant be! | have its Philip in a different 
to get out! body. How do yi know re 


that? Good heavens, | SS 
think I'm going mad! 


— 


‘of! 
reg Vida | hope it works 


The water! It's goin clown here... 


to fi// the tube! 
| dont want to alrown... 


Calm down, Miss 
Nastasia! You heard 
the disc. No one here 
wants us dead! 


———— 

TO THEIR SURPRISE AND RELIEF, THE S/X PRISONERS DISCOVER THAT 

THEY ARE EACH HELD WITHIN AN AIR BUBBLE, WHICH SWIFTLY RISES 
THROUGH THE DARK WATERS /NS/DE THE TUBES. 
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77-7917 = 


er — 
© | Hf THUS RELEASED, THE 51X QUICKLY F} 
zy SWIM TO THE SURFACE. 5 


Se a <t |) ENG 04 
Fn Ss Al ‘ cs 
«« ONLY TO BURST AS SOON AS THEY COME OUT OF |g 
THE TUBES, WHICH DISAPPEAR INTO Th i 
\ Ky, wee ts * oP C ma = A 


Are you all right, Sarah? And you, Nastesia? 


Everythings fine... er... Professor. 


a> 


apily good. Well, thanks to this Die, then, Mortimer! And /et your 
little gadget, we be going to... body be mine forever! 


We're in the right place at just the right time, arent we, Do what you have to do, Francis! If you cont mind... 
old chap? Dont move, Colonel. My friend Philip Mortimer 
the leg of | Sez lle 


will forgive me if | have to put 2 bullet throug — 
the loch that rightly belongs to him. Won't you, Philip? 
> A\\ es 
g SS 
= IN eee 


er not take any mi 


thi 
e 


Bleke! Labrousse! Captain Byrd! What 2 Please put my mind at ease: 
pleasure it is to see you al/ again! Did you manage to... 


Philip?! Your appearance is somewhat... Relax, dear fellow. 
disconcerting! | must say, if Captain Blake Look over there... 
hadnt warned us ahead of time... 


i i They’re in the seap/ane’s cargo P e errs 
; paris 4 beats gratis, foe? Archibald Kol i We snanwaec! rs Hecoven th; 3° i With the Ses vA brageh ah sa Scie ted 
led us stralg o Lake Ngorongoro, using the Subglacior Il. A good thing eam, we restored the contro/s to working 
where we arrested a man who was . * order and /oaded the /ot into the Flying 
Ae; ble. When hela Ashoka built them to withstand Wie e tence Sec APCPIEGIA Dan oie 
Youd lived but hadn't come back yet, sfastancananychigli. it at our clsposel to fly to your rescue 
we took of f again and flew in wiclening 
circles, waiting for the signal to resume. eA 
As soon as you began emitting again, we 3 - gee My dear friends! You cannot imagine 
landled as close as we could. = how much I'm looking forward to 
a : 0 inn, | being in my old body again! 


And... the sarcophagi? 


U. 4 WERFU. ES OFF, BLAKE FINISHE. ' ] /ts unbelievable! To think | was completely Y, 
XPLANATIONS WHILE LABROUSSE COMPLETES A CHECK-UP OF TH COPHAGI'S SYSTEMS.) < i fooled by Colonel I/kor, er... O/rik-when 


SS — 7 owe you so much, Professor Mortimer. 
st 9 ly convinced me, | watched my } | Wh /’m so horribly embarrassed... 


in 
of Poss wearing the face of the despicable O/ri oo 
Z A Come, now, Nestasia. Dont torture your- 


self over this. O/rik is a consummate 
actor and manipulator. Everybody got 
teken in, especially since his doled 
headaches and memory /oss allowed 
him not to lose any credibility, even on 
subjects he didnt know wel/. 


an or rs So 
ie 


At clawn, after sending my incredible information to Labrousse, | ca oe pl an emergency 
trip to oe “) the same time, | left instructions to Honeychurch concerning the 
espe: Pay ete Equipment that included the two emitters, which turned out to 
the airport. be so useful today. We had to act fast... and above all, to make 
sure that nothing untoward happened to the fake Mortimer 
fore our minds were switched! 


Rie Ere arr ery =~ 
Do believe, my dear Sarah, that |’m 


deeply sorry that scoundre/ used what B Still, it's incredible that H ood dchtbolee sche 


he learnt in his reading to abuse your none of you remembers | ro alge By 
trust, and... Ah, how So / put Ke i beta aman 8 painses 4 i feel any U Dod to shed 
would never have presumed, ap course... Loke Ngores agen 3 ie Be ie H /ight on that particular 


OA, pish-posh, Ph ; time you reappeared here— | mystery 


According to Mrs Benton, 
reading your memoirs also 
let him put the finishing 
touches to his “Philip Angus 
Mortimer” character... 


TMI 


at /east have given me the pleasure some 40 miles away. 


seeing you again. | 


ro 
INTERRUPTING THE CONVERSATION, 
PROFESSOR LABROUSSE BURSTS Put on this suit, please, Philip. The co/one/ has 
INTO THE FLYING PALACE ’S SITTING been sedated and wont be able to offer you any 


ROOM, UNABLE TO HIDE HIS resistance when you go back into your own body. 
EXCITE MENT. 


a Philip! My friends! If youd 
care to follow me to the 


Zi 
\ 


> 
xt 


Ve i f 
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5 J 
a 
. if we want to be sure that its a 
H rea//y you we got back. | 
3 With pleasure, my friend! 5 


A #) = s / Ye 
¥ q ye N } ag yp 
NN te ly 
———— AY Z H worst use of science that can 
) & f H ever be: the one that demeans 
= | HBA Y 4% man instead of elevating him. 
8 WZ ea 9 4a 
4 . 


See ee ee TE! 
ft Bravo! 


FL [AND LESS THAN F/VEL_____] ime [ Brave! | 
LE] M/NUTES LATER... SS 
Keyayeeeeisaeaaeaeeel (| Congratulations! Welcome back, Professor 


Lebrousse! Can you hear 
me? It’s me, old fellow! One minute, old chap. There’ just 


You've clone it! Open up! one last formality... 


ha 
~ 


~~ 
fi . J§ 


H Step away from the sarcophagi, 
please. There’s one last thing we 
have to do before we /and in 
Mombasa. 1'// leave you to do the 
honours, Philip. Bil us of the : 


2 at KLE 


WHILE COLONEL OLR/K JOINS THE BEZENDJAS AT THE BACK OF 
THE HOLD, BLAKE QUICKLY READS MORT/MER’S HANDWRITTEN NOTE. 


ir There's no doubt, my friends. This 1s, indeed, the 


L) handwriting of the much esteemed Philip Mortimer. 


Pl 
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BLAKE AND MORTIMER SET OUT TO DISCOVER ATLANTIS... 
BUT WILL HAVE TO SAVE IT IN THE END! 


E.P. Jacobs 


)- 


© Editions Blake & Mortimer / Studio Jacobs (Dargaud-Lombard s.a 


ATLANTIS 
MYSTERY 


JANUARY 2012 


PUBLISHED BY 


7 at 1a / it. |, Ml A 


[ale RES OF BLAKE NO’ RTIN VIE ER 


R: oe Y / Basar P Jacobs , 
ATLANTIS J, 
MYSTERY 


ONFER... 
By George! Sugar! Sugar tn the / was expected—that much is That must be it! No sense in 


1 y m obvious! And 1a lay 2 thousanad- | hanging around here then. Lets 
petrol! Look at this sparking plug... to-one odds that Eonaoie wanted walk back to the main road, 


to keep us away from your p/ace. and then... trust in Providence. 


With this, 1/// 
be child's play. 


DEAN a4 Maun ] Careful now! Its here » ™" Ba | 
: oa 
my, q 


Good old Professor! As 


What? In this Wy coat B 
cunning as ever! 


ATLANTIS MYSTERY 


TOPS | i 
aA e That truck was 2 godsend. Without 
SQUEAL 01 it, wel sti/l be iene along that... 


Era um prazer, Hurevy te 
VEER 


N 


Blimey! lt Zarco, “ 

my manservant! 1 

The poor man Good! Theres no other way out of 

was knocked out. SN , there. The terrace is surrounded 
? by 2 ravine 100 feet cleep! 


Francis, old boy!... Did you 
see that... that thing?! 


Yes!... And | think we can 
stop the chase here... | 


*"/T WAS A PLEASURE, S/R. 


ATLANTIS MYSTERY 


THE VORONOV PLOT 


Yves Sente André Juillard 


Based on the characters of EDGAR P. JACOBS 


Uf A Soviet rocket falls back to Earth carrying 


Ps i 


THE ADVENTURES OF BLAKE & MORTIMER deadly bacteria. KGB Professor Voronov 


dosed inthe cho eters of EDGAR P. JACOBS 
t 


= IN turns the extraterrestrial threat into a terri- 
— at fying weapon that could be used to devas- 
THE VORONOV PLOT tate the Western world—but he doesn’t 
take into account the vigilance of Her 
es casa sacs Majesty’s intelligence services. Soon, Blake 
and Mortimer are drawn into a lethal, sha- 
dowy war, from Moscow to London, where 
the stakes are no less than international 
peace and the real enemy may not be so 
obvious. 
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André Juillard is a celebrated artist with a career spanning more than 
35 years. He has worked on famous series such as “Les Sept Vies de 
L’Epervier” and “Masquerouge.” In 1996, he was awarded the Grand 
Prix at the Angouléme festival. 
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Yves Sente began writing scripts in 1999. He has already acquired 
considerable clout, being chosen as successor to Jean Van Hamme 
for the series “Thorgal” (with Grzegorz Rosinski) and “XIII” 
(with louri Jigounov), and working with Jean Van Hamme on 
“Blake & Mortimer.” 
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= Se 
LONDON, THE EVENING Thanks for coming so quickly, Francis. [ HA! HA! HA! Dear Miss ] 
OF MARCH THE 25TH AROUND 6 PM, CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE, How poled cleat Ke — Pound! Do you know 
CHIEF OF MIS—THE FAMOUS BRITISH Versacod!: William Gprchotinvhck 4 
COUNTER-INTELLIGENCE SERVICE—PRESENTS 5 SN lla Ge ape 
HIMSELF TO THE SECRETARY OF H/S ee! By AE His rae 
EXTERNAL INTELLIGENCE SERVICE ipeparsl Clie BesluPees? 
COLLEAGUE, COMMANDER WILLIAM pa 7 
16. 


OF MI6 Come now, William, 


don't joke! 
Good evening, Miss Pound. I’m here to 


meet with the - 
Commander. We were expecting 
you, Captain. Please 

fellow me. 


mee \ \\ 


But I'm quite serious, dear fellow! The [|] A// right! Lets dispense with : 
Seal On en ay H the pleecantves Franch "coe tang durieg nigra eign an 
el ee ee ee T have some serious trouble fop-sache? Soviee (Cormadibane in K. Secakbctor We 


information but elso to verify tt with the Soviet Union. have an agent over there, working in the hospital 
Very well, | bow to your attached to the base. | don’t need to te// you that such 
professionalism. That sate, how information Is vital to the war that East 
about te/ling me what's behind and West are waging over the space race... 
your urgent request to see me? 
must confess I"m quite curious... 


ra 
Besides the progress of their rocket 
program, our agent's penultimate 
report also mentioned a stran. 
story of unknown bacteria that the 
Russians could have obtained from 
outer space... 
Saas Pardon me, sir, but | have a messai 
- 7) 2 Sit 
nie ing sa enters : from MOS ONE, and you asked pays 
4 ons use the emergency protocol if... 


a 0 
Yes, | know! Bring it here. 


THE VORONOV PLOT 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the 
Unicorn/Red Rackham ’s Treasure and The Seven Crystal 
Balls/Prisoners of the Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de |’Espadon (The 
Secret of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the 
Blake and Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished 
last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs 
Studios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit 
and Sente/Juillard. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF BLAKE & MORTIMER 


@ THE GONDWANA SHRINE 


Several months after their adventures in Antarctica, 
Blake and Mortimer are back in England. Still 
somewhat shaken after his ordeal, the professor is 
ordered by his doctor to get some rest. In typical 
Mortimer fashion, he decides to spend his holidays 
in Africa ... looking for a lost civilisation! Accom- 
panied by Nastasia Wardynska and an old flame of 
his, he begins tracking down a culture that is older 
than any ever recorded—but someone is dogging 
their every step... 
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